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Summary: Viola had been abused by her uncle as long as she could 
remember. After a trip to the hospital her uncle's actions towards 
her were revealed to the neighborhood making him become the 
outcast. But when she is turning 15, she finds herself being tossed to 
a man who plans to sacrificed her to a being called Chernobog, but 
finds herself found by the creeps. Black Hunter Reboot 


Creepy Witch 
**Creepy Witch** 

**Chapter One** 

**_Viola had been abused by her uncle as long as she could remember. 
After a trip to the hospital her uncle's actions towards her were 
revealed to the neighborhood making him become the when she is 
turning 15, she finds herself being tossed to a man who plans to 
sacrificed her to a being called Chernobog, but finds herself found by 
the creeps. Just who are they and how will Hogwarts survive with them 
in the school. _** 

author's note- Dudley and his friends are a year older than 
Viola 

Viola Potter was always a very unusual girl to everyone who met her. 
While she grew up her relatives were unable to name her to trouble 
maker no good delinquent like they had wanted to so they were able to 
go with the rumor that she was mentally unsound and could and likely 
snap . 

For Viola, her daily life had consisted of daily constant abuse from 
all her relatives, mixtures of physical and mental abuse and torture. 
While she was young she never able to have a moment's peace, if she 
wasn't at her relative's home being beaten, or at school being 
bullied by her whale of a cousin. She was run through the 
neighborhood to get away from her cousin and his gang. 



One of the times she had been caught by her cousin's gang and beaten 
up to the point she had been found in a pool of her own blood, 
something in her had cracked. 

Viola despite the abuse she endured from her relatives used to hold a 
large smile. But one day during one of her Uncle's drunken rages, 
there was a major change in the young girl, she became closed off 
from everyone. Silent and blank not showing any emotion. Many had had 
thought the young girl had somehow gotten brain damage but a call to 
child services and a trip to the hospital it was discovered that she 
didn't have no brain damaged or any damage to her head aside from a 
unset broken nose. 

That week Vernon Dursley was arrested on charges of child abuse only 
to suddenly be cleared when all evidence vanished and the police were 
forced to let him go. But damage had been done, and everyone even 
Petunia Dursley began to see the faults in her own delusions, but it 
did not change how she felt about her sister's daughter. 

For many years to come Vernon was arrested for the same things only 
for evidence to go missing and the large man being let go. So Petunia 
attempted to divorce the man only for her papers to disappear and the 
man she talked to the next day suddenly didn't know anything about 
her case and seemed to not know. So the neighborhood figured the best 
plan of action would be to make the man unwelcome to the point he 
left. But they won't ignored him just show that they had no interest 
in talking to him. Petunia and the children they would have no issue 
with. But Vernon Dursley needed to go. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>By the time Viola was almost 15, she really didn't change in how 
she behaved, the neighborhood boycot of her uncle had lasted a long 
time but much to their dislike her uncle couldn't take a hint, and 
believed that all looks of disdain was towards his niece. <p> 

While Viola was a loner she knew what the neighborhood had been 
trying to do to her uncle, while she wasn't really close to anyone 
aside from her Aunt and the werid cat lady that lived down the road 
she was well aware that after the beating she got from her uncle the 
day that Aunt Petunia had to take her cousin Dudley to the doctor for 
his yearly check up, the neighborhood had been against him since then 
even her aunt had turned against him. She even made him sleep in the 
guest room. 

Dudley seemed to always be at a standstill in regards to the fights 
his parents got into over the smallest things. But even so he was 
still the neighborhood bully and Viola was often his victim. 

Which led Viola to her usual swing by Dead Man's Woods a place that 
Dudley and his friends often avoided due to local stories something 
that Viola didn't put much faith in despite that she was a witch but 
she still didn't dare go in. There had to be something making all 
those people disappear and killing the people. 

The local legend of Dead Man's Woods was simple and was rather 
stright forward if you go in you don't come out alive, but that was 
if your body was even found. Viola was often found on the bench just 
outside of the fabled woods with a book in hand. Thought the day she 
turned 15 her semi peaceful summer days were interupted by her cousin 



and his gang. 


* * 


* 


><p>Viola gasp as she ran from the elder teens chasing her. Today was 
just not her day, usually she could easily outrun her baby whale of a 
cousin but due to the fact that her uncle had recently just gotten 
fired from Grunnings and had believed that she had something to do 
with it. So he had managed to beat her until she managed to run out 
the back door when their was a knock at the door. After she scaled 
the fence she found herself in her current position of being chased 
by the local gang. Thanks to her uncle's latest beating she was 
finding it harder to run and much less breath. <p> 

She had to give her cousin's gang some credit, by know they would 
usually have given up buy with the injuries she had that was likely 
playing a part in assisting the group in their chase. Soon she found 
herself running up hill to Dead Man's Woods stopping only a brief 
moment once she realized the fact befroe decicing that she would 
rather face the murderous creature in the forest than risk being 
killed by her cousin's gang . Just as she broke through a layer of 
bushes she felt only of the boys grab hold of the ribbon lacing of 
her dress and slamming her into the ground face in front of the 
group. She was now pinned to the ground with one of Dudley's friends 
pretty much sitting on top of her and using her hair to push her face 
into the ground. 

"We got her now what?" asked the wolf like boy of the group as he was 
pretty much sitting on top of her. 

"Why don't we make her look like one of those freaks we saw on the 
internet. What do you say Piers? Still got that knife you took from 
that old man?" the blond who was standing off to the side suggested 
with a sickening grin as the others began to laugh. 

'Let me go! 'Viola shouted trying to get loose from the older 
boys . 

"Don't worry Potter, we'll let you go but first we'll be fixing that 
face of yours" Piers laughed. "Gordon, Malcolm tie her against a 
tree. Dennis hold her head' 

Tears began to sting Viola's eyes from the sheet panic as she was 
pinned and tied to a tree by rope that they had with them, they had 
planned this. She stuggled against the boys the closer that Piers got 
with the stainless steel knife, but it was useless as only to drop it 
just inches from her face just as he was about to mutilate it. She 
looked at Piers and saw he dropped the knife because he had a knife 
sticking through his hand, and was looking somewhere behind 
her . 

When his friends saw the knife through Piers hand they all looked at 
where they were seeing their friend looking before they ran like all 
of hell was chasing them. Just as they left her sight the figure who 
likely who likely was the cause of their fear stepped into her 
view . 

He appeared to be an older teenager maybe somewhere between 17-18 
years old if she was to judge by the height he wore pretty much all 
black with some dirty off white sneakers, he had messy brown hair 



that was all she could of him since his face was covered by a blue 
mask that was crying black liquid in fact it looked like it was 
something that was really coming out of his eyes. 

What seemed like forever the masked man then undid the ropes before 
beginning to walk away, but Viola stopped him. 

He turning back to her likely surprised and maybe raising a eyebrow 
if the slight raise of the mask was anything to go by. 

"I don't know why you helped me but thank you." Viola told the taller 
boy before she began to walk away not seeing that the blue masked 
stranger was watching her from the distance. 
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><p>Later that night Viola was sitting on her bed as she was thinking 
of the boy (or who she guessing was a boy) and how he hadn't 
hesitated To stab Dudley's friend with that knife, and how he could 
have stab her and left her there to bleed out and die.<p> 

'Maybe he was just being nice' Viola though just as she got another 
thought 'Could he be behind the kidney removal of those cult people 
who have been showing up dead all of the local parks all over the 
country ' 

The black haired girl just let out a sigh as she drifted off to 
sleep, just because the guy who had helped her had a knife didn't 
mean he was the weirdo who was taking people's kidneys. With that 
last thought Viola drifted away to sleep unaware of the possible 
danger that was lurking outside Privet Drive number four. 

Later that night a man crept through the forgotten open window of the 
kitchen of Number Four on the first floor. He only stopped momentary 
at the spider web feeling he got only for all thought of the feeling 
disappeared as he proceeded into the house to harvest his meals. 

As he quietly made his way upstairs he knew he knew that there were 
at least three people in this house he could get his meal from. He 
began with what appeared to be the son of the family. 

The masked man smirked as he left the mother's room (the parents 
seemed to be having marital problems and were sleeping in different 
room) . Opening up the door to the last bed room he couldn't help but 
feel a little surprised when she saw the girl whose face nearly got 
cut up like that bastard Jeff. 

Smirking Jack decided to cash in on his thank you. 
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><p>The next morning Privet Drive Number Four was in total chaos, the 
whole house had woken up earlier with extreme pain in their sides. 

The Dursley's had long surgical cuts all on their right side, even 
Viola despite her uncle's claims that she was responsible . <p> 

Her Aunt was panicking as she was having Dudley put some dish towels 
to his side before they head to the hospital. Something that both her 
and her Aunt had already done to stop any more bleeding. 



Once at the hospital and having the the wounds looked at the doctor 
told the Dursley that they had a Kidney missing while Viola only had 
the incision but still had her kidney. Which started her Uncle to 
accuse her of taking them when she cut them up but the doctor was 
able to knock some sense by explaining why she couldn't have been the 
reason their kidneys were stolen, she had not medical training. 

It was that and the fact the doctor had threaten to sedate him if he 
didn't calm down, before asking if they had ever seen a man in a dark 
clothes with a blue mask that appeared to be crying and seemly empty 
eyes . 

"Eyeless Jack" she heard Dudley say while the Doctor was talking to 
her Aunt and Uncle. 

'Eyeless Jack?' Viola thought as she remember the person who saved 
her from having her face mutilated by the local bullies. 'Could he 
really be the Kidney stealer and why would he want human 
kidney? ' 

About an hour later they were all stitched up and on their way back 
to Privet Drive, her uncle had stopped at the store for some locks 
for himself Petunia and Dudley's room and to leave Viola on her own 
in case her returned only to her aunt to add locks for her room to 
their purchase. 

Once she got back to her room she then noticed that her hawk Ares 
wasn't on his perch. She remembered that she let her hawk out last 
night to stretch his wings, but the more she thought about it the 
more she realized that her beloved hawk never returned. Looking out 
into the night sky she hoped that he was okay. 


End 
f lie . 



